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The Key to a Restored Jerusalem
It Lies in the Reconstruction of the Ancient City's

Water System
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A V lew of tlie .b'ools of

By Garrett P. Serviss.
Jewish engineer who

THE the crest "pool of
8olomon and the system of

aqueducts that brought water to
the city of Jerusalem, performed nt
admirable work which has fallen
Into decay through neglect, but
which may be reconstructed after
the war Is over. Few things would
do more to brighten Jerusalem than
the restoration of Its ancient water
supply. At present the Pool of
Blloarn. like the Fountain of the
Virgin. Is contaminated.

The remains of Solomon's Tools
are a few miles from Jerusalem, on
the high ridge that runs southward
with a westerly trend. They de
rived their water from spring!-- , the

hlef oi wblch Is that of Aln Paleh. '

There are three pools," or reser- - '

voir, situated on a slope, the eleva- -
Loo of each being about twenty
feet above the level- - of the next i

below. Formerly they were con- - '

r.ected with two aqueducts carrying
the water to the city. The upper- -
most of these aqueducts, which is 1

By Loretto C. Lynch,
(Inatniatvr Special War rookery

Xew Terse Eremlmff High Srbool
fee-- Weaaen).

'T seemed so eas)." said a"I young housekeeper to me
the other day. "I thought

It no trouble at all until I had
tried It myself. I watched the
white-capp- ed man In the window of
the restaurant for a half hour as
)fae 'flapped' Ui cake .but mine

n, mine were awful."
la the first place, you must pro-Ti-

yourself with a griddle. There
axe several varieties on the market.
A, heavy Iron griddle la the least ex- -

Thaa tier Is the aluml- -

Self-Educatio- n.

TJKAB MISS FAIRFAX:
I read some time ago In your

eojumn about a girl who heal-taxe- d

to go about with a young
jnan, fearing he was too edu-
cated and would be ashamed of
her, and you answered that If
be Is really ambitions she can

educate herself by reading good
books and tbe higher class mag-
azines and by attending various
lectures and concerts.

Now, what I would lic to ask
you is this to mention some of
the good books, as I also feel the
mas who wishes to call to see
toe is of tie same type mentioned
in your column. K. S.

AN TONE who wishes iO educate
herself can do a great deal tow-

ard It and her own government
help her do it. Write to the Home
l.ducatlon Division of the Bureau
or Education. Washington. i. .

Kivtn; your name. Post office ad-

dress, age snd a brief statement of
your education and occupation. The
United States Government will do
the rest. It Issues a list of tuenty-tw- o

books, some of Uiem stand-
ard noels. some poems, some plays;
"t adds thereto the life history of
one or two prominent women and
a history of the Kngl.sh people.
villi these six books at the end of
me l't -- Some Silent Teachers."
,. KUzabeth Harrison; "Shelter and
lotting" and "Foods and House-

hold Management.- - both by Klnne
ana f'ooley "The Furnishing of
a Uodest House.'' bj f If. Ijaniels.
"Wrt and Woman." b- ' w I.at ti-

mer. Jf, D. "What fan Literature
Do ITor Jtr by C Alphonse Sm.th
is for Ox hlrher class magazines.

Solomon Outside the City of David from a Re- -

cent Photograph.

The Appetizing Griddle Cake

supposed to be the older, was partly
In the form of a canal cut through
the rock and partly a conduit car-
ried on masonry.

Where low ground had to be
crossed, near the traditional "tomb
of Rachel," the siphon system was
used, and remains of the pipe yet
exist, fifteen Inches In diameter.
It 11 constructed of large stones
plerrd wilh a hole, matched to-

gether and- laid in a bed of rubble
masonry.

While the upper aqueduct Is In
ruins, the lower one. which, with
its many windings over the irregu-
lar ground, attains a total length
of about twenty m:i. Is still prac-
tically complete. On approaching
the city, at Btrket-es-Sulta- n. It Is
carried across the Valley of Hln-no- m

on nine arches. It then turns
round the south side of the walla
and enters the city In the Kiram-es-Sher- lf

enclosure, which Includes
the site of the famous temple. Just
outside the gate by which It enters
there is a basin, eighty by forty
feet and twenty-fou- r feet deep.
Within the enclosure there is also a
huge underground pool, called the
"Great Sea.", It must be remembered that Jm- -

- num griddle and the eeapstone grid
dle. Some varieties of aluminum
griddles do not have to- be greased.
A soapstone griddle requires no
greasing.

A pancake turner or spatula will
also be needed.

There are some general direc-
tions 1 should Ilka understood be-

fore giving the recipe.
A griddb; cake mixture Is class-

ed as pour batter. It must pour
' wsllr, .vine the thickening pow-

ers of Hour differ considerably. It
is sometimes necessary to add more
moisture than the particular recipe
calls for In order to attain a thin,
tan to pour batter.

3 he lrge amount of moisture In

go lulu an..- rellab.e book or sta
tionery and tell them that
you want magaalnea which give
critical mioa of booka. of art
or of music, and those which fur-
nish a resume of current events,
etc. Lectures and concerts are ad-
vertised In the dally papers. There
are courses open to you at the
various unliersities In this city. Jf
you want an education, my dear

I girl, jou niUM make a little honest
effort lu et it. Ijon't sit back and
expect to have It ered up to you
on a silver service'

May and October.
JJKAK illHS FAIHI'AX- -

I am i'O. and deeply In love
with a man 45. ll parents ob- -

t to in going out with hlro
because ihe think l.e is too old.
and aj 1 will new love liim.

Miss Fairfax, do jou think this
difference In ages ould not end
In love7 It Is your reply that my
parents are waiting to see.

R. B.

QF course you- and this man are
a whole generation apart. Tou

are at the threshold of life and
youth and he is a mature man
probably as old as your father.
Naturally your tastes and Inclina-
tions are different. It is perfectly
possible for a happy marriage to
come In spite of this, but fifteen
years from now. Alien ;.ou are
thirty-fi- e still a oimK noman--he

will b !i.t. and v lien ;oti are
Just Ills prercnt ase i ttij j,ave
reached old age 'man's allotted
span " I think a inari.age l.ke this
has a great many attendant risks,
but in spite of 'hem love is possible,
and iev "conquers all things."

Advice to the Lovelorn
By BEATEICE FAIRFAX

- salem was never a large city. In
our modern sense of that term. Its
present permanent population Is
about Sn.OOO. and probably It never
had many. If any, more; although
Josephus says It had a million. But
Josephus. in this matter, evidently
spoke In tropes and not according to
statistics. The best estimates of
the area covered by Jerusalem in
the time of Titus do not show an
extent exceeding not more than halt
a square mile. Before that It was
still smaller. Now. Imagine the
homes of a million people crowded
on the toe of Manhattan Island, be-

low Liberty street, and you will
have a picture of Josephus's Ideal-
ized Jerusalem with a million In-

habitants:
But It Is evident that ancient

Jerusalem was a
and that the system of water sup-
ply connected with the Pools of Sol-
omon was not the sole one that It
had. The lofty situation of the city,
at the extreme end of a kind of
rocky promontory, made It a diffi-
cult placa to supply with water, and
increases our admiration for the
work of the ancient engineers,
whose dory was absorbed by Solo-
mon.

this class sf batter turns Into
steam, an Invisible gas, during the
rooking process and helps leaven
or make light the product.

A batter means "that which Is
beaten." In beating more or less
air Is Incorporated. This air when
heated expands and helps make
light the finished product.

Baking powder, sour milk end
soda and well-beate- n eggs all assist
In making the product light and

Bread flour contains gluten, a
sticky substance which becomes ra-

ther tough through much handling
or mixing. In making east bread
It Is very desirable to develop the
gluten by inui h kneading and
handling.

In griddle cakrs, lioneier, this Is
not desirable. Pastry flour, and by
this I do not mean g flour,
is beit for griddle enkes. Itcklnar
this. the next best thliij; to do Is to
substitute one-fo- in cornstarch
for one-four- of the bread flour
used.

If you use an iron griddle, allow
it to heat slowly and then grease
It with a piece of fat Into which a
wooden-handle- d fori: has been
stuck. After mixing t:ie batter drop
a small "trsf rake on the hot Iron.

Drop the batter from tbe end of a
tablespoon onto the hot. greased
griddle. When the rakes have risen,
when the top is full of bubbles and
the edges brown, the cake, should be
turned and browned on the otherside. Mo not allow the bubbles to
burst before turning. And remem-
ber that a "twice-turne- cske is
usually heavy.

Wipe off the griddle after eachwith a cloth or paper.
AH measurements should be level.
All the dry Ingredients are usu-

ally sifted together several times
and the moisture added to them and
the whole well beaten Orlddlerakes should be plied several high
on a warm plate and strieil at ones.

RICK JGUIDDI.K I'AKKV.
One cup rooked rice. 1 1, cupi not

milk. Z tablespoons fat, Z eggs. H
cup flour, 'i teaspoon salt, I tea-
spoons baking

Add the rire to the milk and then
follow the genera! direction. Other
cooked cereals may be substituted
for rice.

One and onc-ba- lf cupful of stale
bread crumbstmay lie used instead
of the rice. The trumlii should be
soaked In the milk.

t'ORSMKAL !RIInr.K OAK IX.
Two cups flour. i2 cup comment.

1i teablespoons baking powder,
lij teaspoon roll. cup sugar.
It, cups bollm? water. 1 1; cups
milk, 1 egg. tablespoons melted
fat.

Add meal to bolting water and
boll Ave. minutes, turn into a bowl.
Add the other ingredients

FtVK il!!III.K i'AKKS
llaif ' flour i ..ips nlieat

flour. l letsyoon salt j . ups sour
milk, 14 teaspoons baking soda, 3
tablespoons corn srup, 2 table- -

rtaeoona tat, 1 egg.

The Four of Hearts
A SERIAL OF YOUTH AND ROMANCE

Milton Contrives to Get a Word
from the Girl He and Stewart

Have Been Admiring
By Virginia Terhune Van

de Water.
CHAPTER IV.

Cepjrlist. 1'. J e'r Cm- -

STEWART had
GKItALD the matter of his

love affair from his
mind, but It recurred to him soon

after leaving the dining-roo-

The two men were standing to-

gether In the hotel lobby when
low exclamation from Milton Van
Saun made bil companion torn

I around. "Great Scottl" Van Saun
muttered. "That's a stunner all
right:" He was looking at a girl
who had walked to the desk and
asked a question of the clerk.
Stewart recognized her at once as
the young woman of whom he had
spoken In the dlnlng-roorr- r, a little
while ago.

That's the person I called your

attention to. Van," Gerald, reminded
him. "I said she was the sort to
dance well, and your only comment
was that she had a figure some-

thing like Miss Livingstone."
"Well, she has,'' Van Saun replied.

"But I did not see her face until
now. I say, old man, "I wlib. we
knew who she Is."

Bite's dressed In mourning per-

haps she's a widow," Gerald sug-

gested.
"Nonsense." his companion scoffed

at the idea. "All women In mourn-

ing aren't widows, are theyT And

that girl's too young to have had
a husband. There ara lots of other
relatives that one may lose besides
a husband. Why, that glrl'a not
twenty. I bet."

"I decline to take you up en that."
Gerald Stewart laughed. "Where
are you going?"

For his companion had atartsd to
walk away.

"Let's wander oier aud get a
nearer view," Milton proposed.

The pair strolled slowly, and
with apparent Indifference, toward
the desk. As they drew near the
girl received a Utter from the
clerk, and, turning abruptly, came
slowly across tbe office, her eyes
fixed en the envelope she held.

With a sudden decision. Milton
Van Saun stepped In front of her
so quickly thst the girl, starting
violently to ayold rnnnlng Into him.
dropped the letter. Before she
could pick It up Milton Van Sain
had lifted It from the floor, and.
with a bow, held It out to her.

"Oh. thank you!" Cynthia Lonr
murmured, amlllng her acknowl-
edgments.

Then as she saw the gleam of
admiration In the blue eyes gaz-

ing down Into here, she hurried
away without another glance.

Stewart Is Astonished.
"Well, you have got a crust:-- ' Oev-ai- d

Stewart exclaimed as his friend
rejoined him. "Tou scared the peer
girl into dropping her letter, then
had the nerve to accept her thanks
as your due. If she knew that yea
deliberately set out to startle her,
she'd despise you."

"I did not Intend to startle her,"
Milton denied. "I was only seized
by an irresistible desire to hear her
peak or to sse her smile. And I

A OF AND

By B. Reeve.
Creetor tbe "Craig Keaaedy"
mystery aterie. which appear

la Cesaaepelltaai Magaslae.

9.

"Jets of Flame."
Copjrlibt, ttl". Stir Ce.

HASHING through tlie under-

brush,C up from the bottom of
the canyon. Doris and Ramsay

managed to gain the "flivver,"
which they had left with the driver
when they came to, the cabin. They
we're away in a moment, fearful of
pursuit.

But tbe Hidden Hand had another
plan. With bis gang he hurried to
toe car la which the gang and
Verda had arrived and they, too,
were away for the railroad station.

They arrived first and hurriedly
he planned with his emissaries.
When, several moments later. Doris
and Ramsay arrived, and the train
at last pulled In. the Hidden Hand
was ready.

Doris had scarcely boarded the
train when Ramsay behind her. was
seised and dragged back. At tbe
same time, tbe signal was glien to
the engineer to proceed. And as
Ramsay struggled to get free, the
train roiled out. carrying Doris.

When Rainsay picked himself up
from tho platform Where he had
been thrown, he started after the
train, but It war too late

On the train Doris had seen just
enough to convince her that ll was
the work of the Hidden Hand In-

tuitively she knew that the plan
was to separate her front Ramsay,
that the criminal or some of his
men must be aboard the train. She
looked about In terror. She could
net lea off new. Before beat waji

did. By C:org, what a smile! I
say, Stewart, the girl's a stunner!"

"So you remarked before." his
companion rejoined dryly. "I agree
with you that she's a sweejt look-
ing girl, ana evidently a lady. But
I cannot say that I rave over her
as you do you- - the chap who, by
the way, remarked not long since
that you are not one of the gush-
ing sort."

"And I'm not." Van Saun Insisted.
"Only whea on sees a girl like that
one can but express admiration. I
ay, let's And out who she Is. Let's

take a squint at the register."
"Tou can If you like." Stewart

said. "I'm going Into the smoking
Toom. Tou can meet me there after
you've satisfied your curiosity."

Five .minutes later Milton Van
Saun rejoined hla friend.

"I fonnd her name registered In
a big, masculine hand." he an-
nounced. "Probably her father
wrote it. She's a Miss Long, of
Lake Forest That's a fashionable
place near here. Isn't It?"

"Yes. a. suburb of Chicago."
"Well, if her father's here, why

didn't he register? And I don't see
why she's stopping at a hotel If she
has a home so near. I asked the
clerk who she was before looking
for her name in the register. But
he's an uncommunicative old owl."

Hla companion laughed, derisive-
ly. "Well, you are hard bit!" he
exclaimed. "I wonder what Miss
Dora would ay If she knew how
you've worked to find out the name
and pedigree of a fair stranger
whom you never saw before and
whom you will probably never aee
again."

"Dora wouldn't mind," Milton as-
serted, confidently. "She's not

that kind. She's no more silly about
such matters than I am. That's one
reason we get along so well to-
gether. Now, let's look In at 'some
show for a while. Whst do you
say I"

Too Late for the Theatre.
"All right. But It's too late Tor

any theatre. We might take In some
musical show or something- - of that
sort."

At this point, further discussion
of Miss Dora Livingstone or of
Miss Cynthia Long was dropped for
the time.

But lste that night, when tbe
two parted at the door of the hotel

Milton Van Saun to go to his
room here, Gerald to his bachelor
quarters a few blocks away the
New Yorker remarked with what
he hoped was a casual manner:

"Do you know, there was some-thl- nr

about that girl that Miss
Long yoo know whom we saw to-

night that reminded ma a bit of
Dora. She did not look like her
and yet there was something that
did remind me of her, I guess
they're about the eaine size."

"Which, of course, accounts for
your yearning to make Miss
Long's acquaintance, eh?" Stew-
art teased. "Well, It's too bad
you're going back to New York In
a few days. Perhaps you would
like me to tarry here longer pack-
ing and moving from my bachelor
quarters and enlist your help?
Then you might take a run out to
Lake Forest sometime when the
girl and her father get back there
and pretend to be a book agent
or something of that kind and thus
make the fair one's acquaintance.
You're an ass. Van."

"You're another!" Van Raun
laughed. "Good-night- :"

And, with a handclasp and a nod,
the friends parted for the night.

(To Be Oawtlaued.)

an open door of a I'uilman state-
room. And down tlie passageway
she could hear some one coming.
Bha did not wait, but flung herself
into the room, locking the door.

Nor had she been wrong. The
Bidden Hand, in tne corridor had
been waiting .or her. As he saw
her retreat, he muttered an oath
and two others of his men Joined
him?

Already one of them had armed
himself Willi a:i axe which lie had
seized from the emergency tool?
At once the Hidden Hand setted It
and began attacking the door to
the stateroom Hut It was of steel,
and It took time to batter It down.
Others selied the conductor and
threw him back, while Mil; others
held the passengers In terror.

Doris screamed lldly.
At the station Ramsey gazed

about nelpless!'-- . What was he to
do? There vaH not another train
far hours. Meanwhile, what might
not happen to Doris.'

Suddenly, on a siding, he spitd a
construction car like a hand car,
equipped with a little gasoline mo-
tor. He ran over to II. seized It
and placed In on the main track.
Ho started the motor and a. mo-
ment later was away, speeding like
lightning on the up track, hoping
to be able to catch and get ahead
of the train and board it.

Crazlly tho little car careened,
but as he rounded the there
he could see the train ahead on the
down track.

Thick and fast the Hidden Hand
rained blows on the steel door of
the stateroom until at last It began
to yield.

Doris saw the door bulge. In
terror slm seized something ud
smashed the glass of the window,
tearing out the screen, too ni,e
leaned far out Anything, even
death, was better than to fall In.u
the hands of this criminal aga.n.
She would leap.

The Hidden Hand
8ERIAL THRILL MYSTERY.

Arthur
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The Adopted Baby
Foster Parents Should Tell the

About Their Coming Into
'

By Mary Ellen Sigsbee.
IE other day some one told

Tt me of a family, whose
much-love- d little adopted

daughter, although now a girl of
fifteen, was the only one among
their circle of Intimates who did
nnf Vnne nt ie adnntlnn finf Tww

llered herself to be the flesh and
blood child of her parents.

These foster parents, although
preferring that the gld should
neter know otherlw, feared that
she would learn the truth from
others and had resolved to tell
her all about It on the day of her
graduation from school.

Buch a situation is unfortunate,
and these loving parents would
have been wiser It this llttlo girl

ELLEN
SIGSBEE
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ByBramStoker
One of the Most the Age Love, Mystery, Jntrigue, Adventure, a

Read It In THE TIMES

SK'.VAICD and Mr. Morris

DR. luive l.alf d..z-- u ro'm!
l.iUkes, uell appulnlcd.
)i4V all th- - maps unit

appliances of various kinds Hint an
! hail. l'rf. Van lM.iln;? and I r

Ien by tlm 11:10 train tonight for
Yereuti. whern ve art- - It, t a car-il-

tn ilrl-.- to Ilia Horsy ln. Wo
in"' liringlui; a good ileal of ready
inonry, us we. nr I" buy a carrlase
and horses. We shall drive oursekc.
for v. have no one whom we ran
trust in th matter. Th professor
knoHH something of :i great many
lanirmtge, iu ue ImlI Knt on nil
rlsht.

We have all got tn. even for me
a larse-bo- r ievoler: Jonathan would
lint b happy uiile.ii I w.ie armed like
tliu real. Alas! I carry one
a: in that tlie reM do. tint scar nn my
roiehead forbids that. Dear lr. Van
lirliing con.roris ine li telllnir me
that I am fully armed n.t lliero may
hu wolvi; the wc.ulier 1.1 getting
.older eery hour, ami tl'rw a' snow.
Murrira which cume anil g" as warn-iiif- e.

Later It took ull m "iliac" t
eay nood-li- v l my darling. W in

ei meet again. iVun:s, Ml'ia,:
llio prnfeaiwr M looklllC Ul "l keen-- l

; Ins look is u warning. There mint
Im no tear.i uou - nubias IB may !

tli.il tluit will let theni fall in glad-
ness.

Jonathru llnrttr't Journal.
r nn N'lglil I am writing

this in Hie light from tlm furnace, door
of the steam launch, I.oril (loilaltiiing
is tiring

ll.M
Itt aTKAM I.AL'.M'II.

II': U an rperiejt td liauil ul the
ori as he has had for jears a

laiirn-l- i of In own on tlm Til.tmes, ami
another on tlm Norfolk llroads.

our plans, w llnally decided
Hint Minn's guess was orre. t. and
I hat If an waterway wan flioseii for
the fount's escape bio I. ! hi. . .istle.
liiu S.m.iIi ami liim tin" llitritz: at
lis jiiiii Hon. would ! tl iv. W.
onk ii. ihal soinei" about til- -

li Hi iei,i'. i li I.ui.'Ii.k iv. oild to- -

the pin." 'i ! ii lb" "!"!?
ouniri lie w en tut) itvr and It

"vrpatlilan
. have no 1 .ir in runniu. at

had been accustomed to to the --ftruth from the first. Had It been
occasionally mentioned: In front
of her from her infancy as a matter
of merely casual Importance the
child would have known, no shock
of surprise and '"would hare, accept-
ed this fact along-- yith. the many
other conditions of life.

Although It Is too lata now for

Jg. 3ta'8&
this belated truth, it Is a point
a hten the parents of other
adopted children should carefully
take Into consideration.

I remember reading a story
about an adopted child when I was
a growing girl and It made a great
Impression on me. A small boy,
who was an adopted son, had been
twitted with the fact by his play-
mates. He sturdily Venled that It

good ped up the river at nleht?
there Is plenty of water, and the
banks ars wide enough apart to make
steaming", even In the dark, easy
enough. Lord Oodalmiuir tells me to
sloep for a while, as It Is enough for
tlie present for oi.e to be on watch.
Rut 1 eannot sleep how can I, with
tlm terrible danger hanging; over my
darling; and lier go!n:r out Into that
awful place? . My only com
fort Is that we am In the hands of
foul. Only for that faith it would be
easier to ill than to live, and so be
(fill of nil the trouble.

Mr. Morris and Dr. Seward vera off
on tlielr long tide before we started;
they are to keep up the right bank,
far rnouii oft to get on higher lands
whero they mn see a- good stretch of
rlvor and avoid the following of Its
curves. They have, for the first
stnues, two men to rid and lead
their aparx horses four In all, so as
not to exalts curiosity.

iiav in: NKCK.isutr
Tit JOI. KOlltCS.

When they dismiss the men, which
hall be shortly, they shall themselves

'imk arter tlie horses. It may be
nrietsary for us to join forces; If so
tlu-- can mount our whole party. On"
of Hie saddles has a movable bom.
and can b easily adapted for Mini.
If required.

It is a wild adventure we are en.
Here, as wa ure rushing along
through thn darkness, with the cold
from the river seeming to rise up and
atriko us, with all tl.e mysterious
volets of Hit) night around us, it all
comes Inline, We seem to be drifting
into unknown places and unknown
ways; into a whnlu world of dark and
dreadful things. Uodalinliic Is shut-
ting the furnacn door. -

."I October.- - Still hurrying along.
The ilav has come, unit tlodalmliig Is
sleepiuc. 1 .'in on watvh The
morning is I iMei'l Hie ftiiii.iee
ln.it is grali-liil- . 'hough n- - have
in IV til i .Hi.- - As el . ll'H e
passed on! a tew open i..ts, !ut
uon f them had tut board any ho&
or package of anything llko tins aise
of the ene ws seek. The mea "!

By MARY

Child the Truth
Home .

was so. but afterward ran to his
mother' and demanded the truth
In a storm of tears.

His. mother took him upon her
lap and held htm close, and, with
the wisdom that Is born of Ioys,
told htm that love is the closest tie
there is on earth and that out of
all the other children in the world
she had chosen him because .she

htm best After that the little
boy almost pitted those other chU--dre- n

whose parents had had no
choice Jn their selection.

Lore, the factor
in the child's life, will carry his lit-

tle bark through any tronbled sea,
and those who have guided It thus
tar will comprehend better than
any .one else how to rectify the
mistakes that have been commit-
ted only through a desire to save
him pain.

scared every time we turned our elec- -
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trie lamp du tliein, and feu on their
and prayed.

1 November, evening. No news aH";- -

day; we have found nothing of thecsp
kind, jve reck. We have now passeilitiy
into tbe BIstrltza; and if we arrfyj,
wrong In our surmise .our drone Is
gone.' Wo have overhauled ever,
boat, biff and little. Early this moni- - "

lng. one crew took us for a govern-
ment boat, and treated us according-
ly.

We saw l.tlila a way of smoothing
matters, so at Fundu. where the

runs Into the Serelb. we got a
Roumanian flag which we now fly con-
spicuously.

With cverv boat which we have
overhauled since then this tra k has--- "

succeeded; we have had eve.-- defer t
ence shown to us. ami not o e anv fobjection to whatever we i. o j
ask or do.

NATIVES TELL. OF .sPUIHll
VESSEL, IJASSIVU 11 lIKH.

Some of the Slovaks tei; us taat
big boat passed them, gou.,; at more
than usual speed as she b.f .i double
crew on boa:-!- . This v. as fo e they
came to Kunciu. r. they tulil not tell --

us whether the boat turne ; into the "

Rtatrltza or continued on up the. .w

Sereth.
At r'undu we could not hear of any-suc-

boat, so she must have nassed
there In the night. 1 am fcelmjr very
sleepy; the cold Is perhapi beginning
to tell upon me, aud nat-m- - t.iur have "

rest some time. Umlaliulns; 'rsljts
that he shall keep the tint v. a'ch. "

Uod bleFi him for nil h!i K'' ' to
poor dear Mlna and me.

- No. ember, fiornhi it - iroad
dalivl.i. That go.nl fellow M,

not wake me. lie eus It wowio (save
been a sin tit. for I slept so
ami una foi getting mt ' "utile. It
seems brutally selfish - " have
slept long, ami le: Mti w all
tilulit: but ho was rlgbi now
ma . tin-- : morning; an-!- , a- - - ' Here
nn. I witti-- lum sleep' g. i . n all
tli.-- i 's net-ess- I!!' j nulns
Hie steering. ' .

wut.'li t .a 'i f"l 'ei"me coming ba k to ice
(I'Mlluued TemerreTt,


